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CHAPTER V.—Conclnded,
About %80 o'clock in the afterncon the

four refugecs parsed the stream that a mile
of & down fell over the lttle preciples Into
thoe Deum pool, and entering a pateh of thorn
trees on Lhe Turther wside, walked stralght
inta the midst of two and twenty soldlers
who were begulling the tediom of expectancy
by tho taking of snuff and the smoking of
dakka, or native homp. With these soldiers,
mpested on hin puny, for he was too fat Lo
walk, walted the chief, Maputa,

Observing that their expected guests had
arrived, the men knocked out the dakka pipe,
replaced the snull boxes In the plits made In
the lobes of thelr ears, and secursd the four

of them.

“What 18 the meaning of this, O Kking's
soldlera?’ asked Umpgona In a quavering
volce. “We Journey to the kraal of U'Cely-
wiyo, Why do you molest us?"’

“indesd! Wherefore, then, are your faces
got toward the south? Does the Black Ona
live fn the south? Well, you will journey
to another kranl prosently,” angwered the
Jovial looking captain of the pirty, with a

callona laugh.

*l do not
gonn,

“rhen 1 will make It all eclear while you
rest,”” said the eaptain. “The chlef Maputh,
yonder, sent word to the Black One at
Ulundt that he had learned of your Intended
flight to Natal from the lips of this white
man who had warned him of it. The Black
Ono was angry and despatehed us to cateh
you antd make an end of you, That is all
Came on now, quletly, and let us finish the
matter. As the Doom pool Is near your
deaths will be easy.” . i

Nuhoon bead the words and sprang stra ght
at the throat of Haddén, but he did not
reaph Wim for the soldiers pulled him down.
Nafiein heard thom alro, and turning looked
the traltor In the eyes; she sald nothing,
only looked, but he conld never forget that
look., The white man for his part was filled
with & firey indignation against Maputa.

“You black hearted villain,' he gasped,
whereit the chief smiled in & slckly fashion
and turned away.

Then they were murched along the banks
of the stream untll they reached the water-
tall that fell Into the Pool of Doom.

Hadden was a brave man after his fashion,
but his heart guailed as he gazed into that
abyss, "

“Ape you golng to throw me in there?
a thick

understand,'” stammered Um-

he asked of the Zulu captain in
voice,
“You, White Man?"' replied the soldler

uneoncernedly. ‘*No, our orders are to take
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you to the king, but what he will do with
you 1 do not know. There s to be no war
between your pecple and ours, so perhaps
he means to pound you into mediclne for the |
use of the witeh doctors, or to peg you over |
an aut heap a8 a warning to other white |
men.'"

Hadden recelved this Information in silencs,
but Ite effect upon his brain’ was bracing,
for he Instantly bLegin to search out some
way of escape. By now the party had
halted near the twp thorn trees that hung
over the waters of the pool.

“Who dives first?’ asked the captain of
the chisl Maputa.

“The old wizard,” he replled, nodding at
Umgona, “then his daughiter after him, and
Jast of all this fellow,” and he struck Nahoon
in the face with his open hand.

S uCome on, Wizgard,” :a'd the captaln, grasp-
ing Umgoni by the arm, “and let us seo
how you can swim."

At the words of doom Umgonn seemed tb |
recover his self-command, after the fashion
of his race. -

“No need to lead me, soldler,” siid he,
shaking himgelf loose, ‘‘who am old and ready
to dle,”” Then he kissed his daughter st
his side, wrung Nahoon by the hand, and
turning from Hadden with a gesture of con-
tempt, walked out upon the platform that
joined the two thorn trunks. Here he stood
for a momemt looking at the setting sun,
fhen suddenly and without a sound he hurled
himself into the abyss below and vanished.

“That was a brave one,'' sald the captain,
with admiration. “Can you spring. too, girl,
or must we throw you?"

*I pan walk my father's path,"” Nunea an-
pwered faintly, “'but first I crave leave to say
one word. It Is true we were escaping
from the king, and therefore by the law we
must die, but it was Black Heart, here,
who mado the plot, and he who has be-
trayed it. Would you know why he has he-
trayed 1t? Because he sought my favor and
1 refused him, and this Is the vengeance
thut he takes—a white man's vengeance.'

“Wow!" broke ln the Chlef Maputa, “‘the
pretty one speaks Lruth, for the white man
would have made n bargaln with me under
which Umgona, the wizard, and Nahoon, the
soldier, were to be killed and he himself
guffored to escape with the girl. 1 sprke him
softly and sald yes, and then like a loyal
man I reported to the king."

“You hear,” sighed Nanea. **Nahoon, fare
you well; perhaps we shall be together pres-
ently, It was I who tempted you from
your duty, and for my sake you forgot your
honor and T am repald. Farewell, my hus-
band, it is better to dle with you than to
enter the house of the King's women,' and
she stepped on to the platform."

Here, holding to a bough of one of Lho
thorn {rees, she turned apd addressed Had-
den, saylng:

“flack Heart, you seem to have won the
day; but me at least you lose, and—the sun
I8 not yet set. After sunset comes the night,
Bilack Heasrt, and lo that night I pray that
you may wander eternally, and be glven to
drink of wmy blood and the blood of Um-
gona, my father, und the bload of Nahoon,
my husband, who eaved your life, and whom
you have murdered. Porchanee, Black Heart,
we may yet moeet yonder—in the House of
tho Dead.'

Then uttering a low ery she clasped her
bands and sprang upward and outward from
the platform. The watchers bent their heads

HURLED HIM OVER THE EDGR OF THE
CLIFF,

forward to look. They saw her rush head-
Jong down the face of the full Lo stpike the
water fifty feet below. A few seconds and
for the last time they caugbt sight of her
white garments glimmering on the surface
of the gloomy pool, then the shadows and
mist-wresths hid i, and she was gone,
“Now, Husbaud," eried the cheerful volee
of the caplain, “yonder in your marriage bed,
" swilt to follow a bride who 1s ready to
the way. Wow! but you are good peo-
ple to kill; never have 1 had to do with any
who gave less trouble You—"" and he
Lo , for mental sgony had done s work
Nahoon suddenly went wmad before his
ayad.
With & roar llke that of a lion the great

| shooting horse,

hollow.

oan cast off those who held him, and seizlug

one of them round the walst and thigh he

Ut wut mil his terrible strength. Lifting
him nm though he had been an infant, he
huried him over the edge of the ¢lIff to fiad
h o death on the recks of the Mool of Doeom.
Then crying:

“Black Heart! you turn, Blieck Heart, the
traitor!™ he rushod at Hadden, his oyes
rotling and foam fiyving from his lips, as he
passxd striking the Chief Maputa from his

horse with o backward Bblow of his hand,

HI would 1t have gone with the white man
If Nahoon had caught him.  Hut he conld
not come at him, faor the soldlers sprang
upon him, and dotwithstsnding hiz fearful

struggles, they pailed him to the ground, as
ML cortaln festivale the Zula reglments with
tho'r naked hands pull down a bull in the
presence of the king.

“Oast him over before he can work more |

mischicef," sald n volee, but the captain oried
out: '"“Nay, nay, he |s sacred, the fire from
hoaven has fallen on hils brain, and we jnay
ot harm him, else evil woull evertake us
all. Bind tim band and foot and bear him
henee tenderly to whera he can be cared
for. Sursly T thought that these evil-doars
were giving us too little trouble, and thus
it ham proved."

Bo they set themssélves to make fast Nao-

hoon's hands and wrists, using as much
gentleness as they might, for among the
Zulus a lunatie Is secounted holy. [t was

no easy task, and |t took time,

Haddey glunced around W'm and saw his
opportunity. On  the ground close boside
him lay his rifle, where one of the solidlers
haid placed it, and about n dozen yarde away
Muputa's pony was grizing. With n awift
movement he sefzed the Martinl, and five
seconds Iater he was on the back of the
puny, hending for the Crocedile Drift at a
gallop. 8o quickly, Indecd, did he exscute
this masterly retrent that, oocupled ag they
were all In binding Nahoon, for half a min-
ute or more no one notleed what had hap-
pened. Then Maputa chanced to see, and

as men dn when they wish to cook foodd?
More, what was 1t they rejoleed aver, that
tong dark thing, which lay se gquist
ground® Tt Aid not ook Jike & head of
game, and it ecould searcely be a erocodile,
yol clearly It wax food of some wsort, for
they were sharpening the stone knives in
order to out It up.

Whitet g4, wondersd thus one of the dread-
fal tooking Hitle oreatures advanced to th

fire, and, taking from It A bufning bongh,
hold It over the thing that lay upon the
ground to give flght to & companion Who
was about to do somothing to it with the

stone knife. Next [nstant Nanea drew back
| her head from the hete, a stifled shriek upon
her lps. She suw what |t was now——it wis
the body of & man. Yes, anidl these were
no ghosts, they were cannlbaly of whom,
when she was 1ittle, her mother had told
| her tales to keep her from wandering away
from home

it who was the man
[ ta eat? 11 could not be one of themselves,
far his statore was much greater, Oh! now
| &hia knew, It must be Nahoon, who had been
| kil up yonder, and whose dead body Lhe
waters had brought down to the haunted
forest as they had brouwght her alive, Yiex,
It ust be Nahoon, and ahe would be forced
to see her husband devoured before her
eyes, The thought of It overwhelmed her
That he should dle by order of the King was
nataral, but that he should be buried thus!
Yet, what could she do to prevent it? Well
it vt cost her her life, she would prevent
It At the worst they could only kill and
| eat her also, and pnow that Nahoon and her
{ [ather were gane, &he was not greatly con-
carned to kesp her own braath in her.

Slipping through the hole In the (tree
Nanen wolked guietly toward thé canmibals,
not knowing in the ledst what she should do
when she reached them. As vhe had arrived
in Hne with the filre this lack of program
cams home to her mind foreibly and she
pansed to reflect. Juet then one of the can-
nlbals looked up to see a tall and stately
flgurs wrapped In a white garment, which, us
the flame-light fAlclered on it, seomed now to
advance from the dense background of
shndow, and now to receéds into It. The
poor eavage wretch wag holding a stone knife
in hi=s tecth when he beheld her, but It did
not remain thare long, for opening his great
Jawsg he uttered the most terrifled and plere-
Ing yell that Nemea had ever heard, Then
the others saw her also, and presently the
forest was ringing with shrieks of fear, For
a few seconds the outcasts stood and gazed,

they were ahont

HADDEN FLEES

FROM NAHOON.

waddled after him to the top of the rise,
sereaming:

“The white thief; he has stolen my horse
and the gun, too; the gun that he promised
to glve me."”

Hadden, who by this time was a hundred
yards away, heard him eclearly, and a rage
filled his heart. This man had made an
open murderer of him; more, he had been
the means of robbing him of the girl for
whose gake he had dipped his hands in
these iniquities. He glanced over his shoul-
dar; Maputa was still running, and alone
Yes, there was time; at any rate, he would
risk it

Pulling up the pony with a jerk, he leapt
from its back, slipping his arm threugh the
rein with an almost simultanesus move-
ment, As it chanced, and as he had hoped
would be the case, th® anlmal was a tralned
and stood still. Hadden
planted his feet firmly on the ground, and,
drawng a dJdeep breath, he cocked the rifle
and covered the advancing chief. Now
Mapute saw his purpose, and with a yell
of terror turned to fly. Hadden waited a
second to get the sight fair onto his broad
back, then, just as the soldlers appeared
above the rise, he pressed the tr'gger. He
was a noted shot, and in this instance his
gkilt did not fall him, for before he heard
the bullet strike, Maputa flung hls arms
wide and plunged to the ground dead.

Three seconds more and with a sivage
curse Hadden had remounted the pony and
wag riding for his life toward the river,
whieh a while later fe crossed in safety.

CHAPTER VI.

When Nanea leapt from the dizzy platform
that overhung the Pool of Doom, a strange
fortune befell her, Close in to the precipice
were many jagged rocks, and on these the
witers of the fall fell and thundered, bound-
Ing from them in spouts of spray into the
troubled deptha of the foss beyond. It was
on these stones that the lfe was dashed
out of the bodles of the wretched victims
who were hurled from above, but Nanea, it
will be remembered, had not waited to he
treated thus, and, as it chanced, the strong
sfiring with which she had leapt to death
carried her clear of the rocks. By a very
fittle she missed the edge of them, and,
steiking the deep water head first, llke soine
practiced diver, she sank down and down
til whe thought that she would never rise
agajn, Yet she did rise at the end of the
pool, In the mouth of the rapid, along which
she sped swiftly, carrled down by the rush
of the water. Fortunately there were no
rocks here, and, since shp was a skillful
swimmer, she cscaped the danger of belng
thrown against the banks,

For a long distance she was borne thus till
: length she saw thut she was In a forest,
for trees cut off tho light frem the wator
and thelr drosping branches swept Its sur-
fepe. One of these Nonea caught with her
hand, and by the help of it she dragged her-
solf from the river of death, whence noue
had escaped before. Now she stood upon the
bank gasping, but quite unharmed; there was
not a scratch on her body, even her white
garment was still about her neck.

But though she had suffered ne hurt In her
terrible voyage, Eo exhsusted was Nanea
that ahe could scarcely atand. Here (he
gloom was that of night, and, shivering with
cold, she looked ‘round helplessly to find
some refuge. Close to the water's edge grew
an cnormous yellow wood tree, und (o this
she staggered, thinking to cllmb It and seek
shelter In Its boughs, where as she hoped,
she wonld he safe from wild beasts. Again
fortune befriended her, for at a distance of a
fow feot from the ground thore was n great
hole In the tree, whiclh she discovered was
Into this bole she crept, taking her
chunee of Its being the home of snakes or
otber cvil creatured, to find that the interior
wits wide and warm. It was dry also, for ut
the bottom of the cavity lay u fool or more of
rotlen tinder and moss brought there by
rats or birds, Upon this tinder she lay down,
and, covering herself with the moss and
lenves, soon sank Into sleep or stupor,

Hew long Nanea slept she did not know,
but at length she was awakened by a sound
as ef guttural human voloes talking.in a
lunguage that she could not understand, Ris-
ing to her knees she peered out of the hole
In the tree It was night, but the stars
shono brillluntly and thelr light fell upon an

apen  ¢irele  of ground close by the
edge of the rviver. In this cirele there
burned a great fire, and at a little dis-

tanes from the fire were gathered elght or
ten horpible looking beings who appeared
to be rejolelng over something that lay on
the ground, They were small ln stature,
men and womsn together, but no children,
and all of them wore pearly naked. Thelr
hatr was long and thin, growing down al-
most o the eyes, thelr Jaws and teeth pro-
truded, and the girth of thelr black bodies
wis out of all Eruparllua to thelr helght,
ln thelr hands they held sticks with sharp
stones lashed onto them, or ‘rude hatchet-
like knlves of the same material.

Now Nanea's heart shrank within her and
ihe noarly faloted with fear, for she knew
that shie was in the haunted forest, and
withont a doubt theso were the Esemkofu,
the evil ghosts that dwelt in it. Yes, that
wits whut they were, and yet she could not
talko her eyes off them; the slght of them
held her with a horrible fascination. But
it they were ghosts why did they ¥lng and
daneca lke men?! Why did they wave Lhose
sharp stones aloft and guarrel and strike
each ovtber? And why d

then they were gone this way and (that,
bursting their path through the undergrowth
I'ke startled jackals. The Emeskofu of Zulu
tradition  had been. routed in their own
haunted home by what they took to be a
"wplrit.

Poor Esemkofu! they were but miserahls
and starving bugslunen who, driven Into that
place  of ill omen many years ago, had
adopted this means, the only one open to
them, to keep the lfe In thelr wretched
Lodies. Here at least they were unmolested,
and as therea was little other food to be
found am'd that wilderneas of trees, they
took what the river brought them. When
executions 'were few In the Pool of Doom
times were hard for them indeed, for then
they were driven to eat each other.

As the inarticulate outery died away in the
distance, Nanea ran forward to look at the
body that lay on the ground, and staggsred
back with a sigh of relief, It was not
Nahoon, but she recognized the face for that
of one of the party of executloners. How
did he come here? Had Nahoon killed him?
Had Nohoon eseaped? 8She could not tell,
and at the best It was Improbable, but still
the sight of this dead soldier lit her heart
with a faint ray of hope, for how did he come
to be dead it Nahoon Had no hand in it. She
could not bear to leave him lying so near her
hid'ng place, however, therefore with no
small toll she rolled the corpse back into the
water, which carried It swiftly away. Then
she returned to the tree, haviog first re-
plenished the fire, and awalted the light.

At last it came, as much of It as ever pene-
trated this darksome den, and Nnnea becom:
Ing aware that she was hungry, descended
from the tree to search for food. All day
long she scarched, inding nothing, till toward
sunset she remembered that on the outskirts
of the forest there was a flat rock where it
was the custom of those who had been In any
way affticted, or who considered themselves
or their belongings to be bewltched, to place
propitiary offerings of food wherewith the
Esemkofu and the Amalhost were supposed
to satisfy thelr spiritual cravings. Urged by
the pinch of starvation to this spot, she
journeyed rapldly, and found, to her joy, that
some nelghboring kraal had evidently been In
recent trouble, for the Hock of Offering was
laden with cobe of corn, gourds of milk,
porrlidge, and even meat, Helping hersell
to as much as she eould carry, she returned
to her lair, where she drank of the milk and
cooked the meat and mealies at the fire,
Then she crept bick Into the tree and slept,

For nearly two months Nanea lived (hus
in the forest, since she dared not venlure
out of It, fearing lest she should be selzad
and for a second time taste of the judgmaent
of the king. In the farest st least she was
safe, for none dared enter there, nor did the
Eremkofu give her further trouble. Once or
twice she esaw them, but on each occaslion
they fled shrieking from her presence, seek-
ing some distant retreat where they hid
themselvea or perished. Nor did food fall
her, for finding that It was taken the plous
glvers brought It In plenty to the Rock ol
Offering,

But, oh! the life was Jreadful and the
gloom und lonellnass, coupled with her sor-
rows, at times drove he: 1lmost to insanity.
Still she lived on, though often she desired
to die, tor the corpse she had found was not
tho corpse of Nahoon, and In her heart there
still shone that spark of hope; yet what she
hoped for she could not tell

When Philip Hadden reached the clvilized
reglons he found that war was about to be
declared between the queen and Cetywayo,
king of the Amazulu; also thut In the pre-
valling exclitement his little adventure with
the Utrecht store keeper had been overlooked
or forgotten, He was the owner of two good
buck wagons with spans of salted oxen, and
at that time vehicles were much In request
to carry military stores for the columns
whith were to advance into Zululand; in-
deed, the transport authoritles were glad to
pay £90 u month for the hire of each wagon
and to guarantee the owners against all loss
of cattle., Although he was not desirous of
returning to Zululand, this balt proved too
much for Hadden, who accordingly leased
out his wagons to the commissgiriat, together
with his own services as conductor and in-
terpreter.

Ho was attached to No, 8 column of the
invading force, which, It may be remem-
bered, wae under the Immediste commund
of Lord Chelmsford, and on the 2lst of
January, 1879, he marched with it by the
road that runs from Rorke's Drift to the
Indenl forest, sand epncamped that night be-
neath the shadow of the steep and desolate
mountain koown as Isandhlwana.

That day also a great army of King Cety-
wayo's, numbering 20000 men and more,
moved down from  the Uplndo Hil and
cemped upon the stony plaln that les a
mile and a half to the east of Isandhlwana.
No fires were lit and It lay there in utter
silerce, for the warriors were “‘sleeping on
thelr spears.'”

With that impl was the Umeityu regiment,
89,600 strong. At the first break of dawn the
induna in command of the Umeityu looked up
from boneath the shelter of the black shield
with which he had coversd his body, and
through the thick mist he saw a great man
ptanding before him, clothed only In &
moccha, & gaunt, wild-eyed man who held a
rough club In his hand. When he was
spoken to the mapn made no answer, he
only leaned upon his club, looking from left
to right along the dense array of inoumer-
able shields.

they wake a fre '

“Who is thls SBllwana (wlld creature)?

| nked the

on the |

Iw his captains, wonder

3 Harsd ar the wanderer, and
one of thém Ru¥wered: ““Puis I Nahoon-ka-
Zomba, 1t B the son of Zomba, who not
leng ago. hald Yank (n this regiment of the
Umoltyn. HI¥ Batrothed, Nanen, danghter of
Umgona, wak kifled, togother with her father,
by ordler of Y= Black One, and Nahoon went
mad with gifef" ket the sight of it, for the
firo of heav®h entered his braln, and mad
e has wartfdrsF ever sipee,”

"What  Wanld" yon here,
Zomba *" afkéd Yhe Induna,

Then Nahtth' ¥poke slowly: My regiment
goes down f4 ‘wAr against the white men;
give me a Mol and a spear, O, Captaln of
the King, tHAt Tmay fight with my regiment,
for 1 seek A Tace in battle”

8o they #hve Wim a shiold and a spear,
for they dared not thrn away one whose
braln was nlight with the fife of heaven,

When the sin was High that day bullots
began to fall Among the ranks of the Uin-
cltyn. Then the black-ghielded, black-plumed
Umeltyn aroge, company by company, and
after the'n arosé the wholo vast Zulu nrmy
breast and horns together, and swept down
In sllence ypon the doomed Hritlsh eamp, a
movitg sheen of spears. The bullets pat-
tered. In the shields, the shelle tore long
I'nes through thelr darray, but they never
Ekalted or wavered, Forward on elther =lde
ehot oit the borns of armed men, ehsping
the camp In an émbrace of stesl. Then as
theae began (0 clode, out bursts the war ery
cf the Zuolos, and with the toat of a torrent
and the rush of a storm, with a4 sound like
the humming of a blllion bosx, wave after
wave the deap breast of the impl rolled down
upon the white men. With it went the
hfn:rl:-nhir-lded Umeityn and with them went
Nahoon, the son of Zomba. A bullet struck
him in the side, glancing from his ribs: he
d1d not heed, a white man fell from his horso
before him, he did not stab, for he sought
but one face in the battle,

He sought and at last he found it. Theore,
tmong the Wagons where the speirs were
buslest, there standing by his horse and fir-
Ing rapldly wis Black Heart, he who had
uiven Nanei, his betrothed, to death. Three
soldlers stood between them, one of whom
Nahoon stabbed, and two he brughed aslde;
thon he rushed stralght at Hadden,

But the white man saw him coming, and
oven through the mask of his madhess he
knew him again, and terror took hold of him.
Throwing away his empty rifle, for his am-
munition was spent, he Imped upon  his
horse and drove his spurs (oto its flanks
Away It went through the carnage, springing
over the dead and bursting through the lines
of shields, and after It eame Nahoon, run-
fing long and low. with head stretched for-
ward and tralllng #pear, running as a hound
runs wlien the buclke Is at view,

Hudden's first plan was to head for Rorke's
Drift, but a glanca to the left showed him
that the masses of the Undl batrrad the way,
30 he fled straight on, leaving his path to
Fate, In filve minutes he was over a ridge
imd there was nothlng of the hattls to be
seen, In ten all sounds of it hal dled away,
for few guns were fired Iin the dread mece to
Pugitive's Drift, and the assegal makez no
nolse.  In some strange fashiop, even at that
moment the contrast between the dreadful
‘cene of blood and turmoll that he had left
.‘m:l the peaceful face of Nuturs aver which
te was pasiing came home to hils brain
vividiy, Here birds sang and cattie grazed;
#ra the sun shone undimmed by the smoke
of gune.  Only high upin the blue and gilent
iir long streimsy 8F vultures could be seen
winging thelr w to the plain of Isandhl-
wanm £

The ground wa
horee

Ing
The capt

Nahoon-Ka-

vary rough, and Hadden's
re. He looked over his
me 200 yards behind, came

th, uniwerving as Fate.
* piatol in his belt;, there
was but one caktfidge loft; all the reat had
been fired, and poueh was empiy. . Well,
one bullet shouldtbe enough for ele ‘savage;
the question was? should he stop and use It
now? No, he might misa or 14l td kill the
man; he was @b horseback and his foe on
foot; surely he could tire him out.

A while passed and they dashed through a
little stream, 1t seemed famillar to Hadden,
Yes, that was the posl where he used to
bathe when he was the guest of Umgona, the
father of Nanea, and there on the knoll to his
right were the huts, or rather the remalns
of them, for they had been burnt with fire.
What chancd ‘hdd brought him to this place,

the Zulu, gri
He exa mlued_.&

he wondered then agaln looked! behind him®

4t Nahoon, who seemetl to read hl» thoughts,

for he shook his spear and polnted to the

ruined kraal

On he went at speed, for here the land
was level, and to his joy he lost slght of his
pursuer. < But presently there came a mile
of rocky ground, -and when It wad past,
glancing back, he saw that Nahoon was onte
more In his old place, His harse's strength
was almost spent, but Hadden spurred it for-
ward Wlindly, whither he knew not,; Now he
was traveling along a strip of turf, and
ahead of, him he heard the music of a river,
while to his left wzs a high bank. Presently
the truf belt bent Inward, and there, not
twenty yards away from him, was a Kaffir
hut Standidg on the brink of a river. Ho
looked at It, yes, it waa the hut of that
cursed inyanga, the Bee, and, standing by
the fence of it wasinone other than the Bes
herself, At the sight of her the exhausted
horse swerved violently, stumbled, and cime
to the ground, where It lay panting. Hadden
was thrown from thie saddle, but sprang to his
foet unhurt.

“Ah, Black fleart, Is it you? What news
of the battls, Black Heart?'' cried the Bee
in a mocking volce,

“‘Help me, mother.
gasped.

“What of it, Black Heart, It (s but by one
tired man. Stand .then and face him, for

ow Black Heart and White Heart are to-
&other agaly. You wlll not? Then away to
the forest and seek shelter among the dead
who awalt you there, Tel me, tell me, was
it the face of Napea that I saw beneath the
waters 2 while agg? Then bear my greetings
to her when you .two meet in the House of
the Dead." S

Hadden lookzd at the stream; it was In
flood and he pould not owhn it, so, followed
by the evil laugh of the prophetess, he sped
toward the forest. After him came Nahoon,

Now he was in the shadow of it, but still
he sped on, following the course of the river,
till at length his breath falled and he halted
on the further =ide of a little glade, beyond
which a great tree ‘grew, Nahoon was more
than a spear's throw behind him; therefore
he had time to draw bhis plstol and make
ready.

“Halt, Nahoon,” ‘he cried, ns once before
he had eried, I wohld speak with you."

The Zulu heard his voice and obeyed,

“Listzn,” said Hadden. *“We have run a
long race and fought a long fight, you and I,
and we are still rlive, both of us. Very
soon, If you come on, one of us must be
dead, and It will be yon, Nahoon. T am
armed and, as you know, 1 can shoot straight.
What do you say?”

Nuhoon mede no answer, but stood still
on the edge of the glade, his wild and glow-
oring eyes fixedlon the white man's face and
his breath sowimg'in’ short gasps,

“WHI you7let e go, If T let you go?’ he
asked once mibrd’ T know why you hate me,
but the pasCicafn®t be undone, nor can the
dead be brosghtito earth again.”

Still Naboon made no answer, and his si-
lence spamed mpre fateful and more crush-
Ing than any speech; no spoken accusation
would bave Lpge, &0 terrible In Hadden's ear,
He made nao,gnewer, but lifting his assegal

he stalked grimly; toward his foe,

When he 3 w:yhln five paces Hadden cov-
ered him and’ fired.

“Now we ""make an end,” muttered
Hodden savageln, 'and he turned to seek the

nasegal, then staggered slowly back with
starting oye%nd reeling gait, for there be-

I am pursued,” he

fore him, stl In her white robe, 4 spear
in her hand,®¥t the mpirit of Nanea!

“Think of*f," "he sald to himself, dimly
remembering)idtiss 'words of the Inysnga,
“*when you face to face with the ghost
of the dead \thestiome of the Dead.”

There was o ¢ry and a flash of steel; the

broad spear leapt toward him to bury itself
in his breast. He swayed, he fel), and pres-
ently Black Heart plasped that great reward
which the sword of the Bee had promised
him. ) .
“Nahoon! Naheon!" murmured a soft volce,
“awike; it s po ghost, but I, Nanea, I your
living wife, to whom my Ehlose has given
it me to save you," .

Nahoon heard apd opened his eyes to look
and his madneas 1eft him,

“Weloome, wife,’" he sald faintly, “now I
will llve since th has brought you back
to me in the Houss of the Dead,"

Today Nahoon Is one of the Indunas of the
REnglish government Io Zululand, and there
are children about his kraal. It was from
the lips of Nanea, his wite, that the narrator
"of this hlstory beard the tale of {t. The Hee
also lives and practices as much magio as
she dares under the white man's rule. On
her black hand shimes a golden ring shaped
like a suake, with ruby eyes, end of this
trinket the Bee 18 very proud.

(The Eud.)

Blovels

the Speedville
New meame
bers were belng voted In and the name of

The members of
clubh were deep In consultation.

Overalls, jr., had been presented, More- |
aver It had beeen presented by Tommy
Glldden, the pres'dent of the colub, and

whatever Tommy stggested was generally

A go. For hadn't he the latest wheeel, and
wasn't hils father the richest man  in
town?

As forr Overalls, jr.—that wasgn’'t his
real name, of conrse—but his father had
been called Overalls since before he  was
born, ®b It came about naturally that he

should be called Overalls, jr., cspecially as
from his fAifth year he was never seen oven

on Sundays In any other costume than
overalla

They were warled In color, from hrown
checked  to blue, and closely resembled

these cast off by his father,

In fact, the name was no misnomer,

Overalls Jr. way poor—so poor that he
didn't even indulge In chewing gum unless
it wers glven to him, and no one had
theught to suggest his name until suddenly
the president broke out:

“1 may, feilers, we ought to get Overalls,
Jri, Into this cinb."

Thers wans a general gasp of astonishment
at this suggestion.

“He hasn't any wheel, and he couldn’t
pay dues, and, anyway, we don't want a
follow who wearg hi'eg father's overills made
over, all the time; It wouldn't reflect ercdit
on the club, you know," sald DBert Gaylor,
glving his natty bleyele suit an approving
glance,"

“That docsn’'t make any difference, you
dandy,” returned Tommy scornfully. “He
can ride better'n you can, if he hasn't any
suit. Firet tma he ever got cnto a wheel
he rode off, and that's more'n any of us
did," with a palnful remembrance of sundry
black and blue spots.

“He helped every one of us to learn to
ride,” continued Tommy, “and I say It ain't
any moren falr that we let him come In.
Maybe some time he'll ‘get a wheel, and
I'll lend him mine somet'me."

This last somewhat s=lowly.
wheol was hls pride and *delight—but he
wasn't going to be talked down by Bert
Gaylor—no, not he,” even if It did require
n sacriflee In the ocecasional of his
bleyele.

HBert was silenced, but not convinesd.

“You ecan do as you please,’” he answered
grandly, “but I don’t approve. 1'd hate to
rice with him' now, wouldn't you?"

“Yes, I would,” broke In one of the boys,
“but only ‘cause I'd be afrald Ne'd beat me,
and that's what you're afrald of, too,"

T ain’t e'ther; you Just wait and ses—""

A sharp rap frem the gavel drowned what
ke would have sald.

“We'll vote on this now,"” announced the
president with greal dignity, “and Bert Gay-
lar, If you dare blackball him, you'll be too
mean to lve,” and Tommy glared at Wim
as ha dropped his hallot Into the box.
MOyerallg’s all right,” reporfed the teller
chearfully.

“Unanimous, too,” added the sieretiry,
looking over his shoulder at the blts of paper
=pread on the table hafore him,

So It was that«Overalls, jr., was elected a
member of the Spredville Dicyele club, and
waa duly Informed of the honor by a com-
mittee of thres, who waited upon him in a
neighboring hey field, and in exuberance
of spirits proceeded to demollsh the carefully

Tommy's

loan

stacked hay-cocks. |
But Overalls, jr., was oblivious to the
fact, and stacked them agaln, busy with

thoughts of how he should be able to join the
race which the club had proposed,

Twn weeks after the electlon of Overalls
the great rdee of the year was 10 be run.

Thae contest had grown in dimensions sines
first it was planned, for at the last special
mesting of the club the secretary had read
a note from thrie of the business men of the
town, offering for a prize a biecycle of the
Iniest make.

The club members were wild with detight
and entrles were made from far away places,

For days beforehand trial runs were mads
opver the track, and it was pretty generally
conceded that the race lay between Bert Gay-
lor and Tommy Gilden,

That It might go out of town never en-
tered the minds of the boys.

The day of the race. came, The wholz
town was there, and the track was lined
on both slides by eager and enthusiastic spec-
Lators.

Overalls, Jjr., was (there, and moreover
h2 was In the race.. From somewhire, no
one getmed to know where, he had bhorrowed
a bleycle,

Thera was a general lugh as he jolned
the other . boys, for his wheel was an old one,
heavy and with a cushlon tire, and nis cus-
tume was—overals, of course, but cut, leav-
Ing the legs bare from above the knees,

“There raally ain't any uee in your try-
ing,” sald Tommy confidentially to him.
“The boys have light wheels and yours e
heavier'n lead. I really wouldn't do it if I
were you."

But Overalla persisted. *'There ecan't but
one beat anyhow,” he argued, “and It ain't
any worse for me to get heat than the rest
of you, and I'm a-going to try.*"

And try he did.

Exgltement was running high. The eourse
belng a short one, it was ridden three timen
to make up the required number of miles

Twlee the earnest face of Tommy Clldden
and the flushed one of Dert Gaylor had passed
the «line, just abreast;. A second behind
them only, rode Overalls, jr,, hils curly head
bare, and his eyes shining bright,

“1 like that boy's grit,” sald Judge Gaylor,
a8 he leaned forward and looked at the little
figure pedaling away for dear life, his fuce
aglow with an'mation and resolve.

“Overalls I8 in for It,"" was the general
verdlet, as he sped on and on, nearing the
other two.

He was close to them now. They wers
taking the curve. Steadily he galned on

HE WAS FEELING
USED

PRETTY WELL
up,

tll;um. for a second was abreast—then passed
them.

Down the track came the three, Overalls
slightly in the lead,

Every neck was stretched out, and all
eyeas were fixed on those three flylng figures.
Nearer they came and unearer, Only a few
rods to the line.

Suddenly a woman's cry, sharp and plere-
ing, rent the alr,

Standing, laughing In the track, stralght
in the course of the riders, was a little 8-
year old.

Her little white dress fluttered In the
breege, and her dimpled hands waved her
lace bonnet as she strove to cheer them op.
Women covered thelr faces and men's eyos
were blurred, ¢

A wsudden crash, a cloud of dust, and a
child's ory!

No one knew just what had happened, save
that, Overalls, fr., was lylng motionless on
the rough track. The child sobbed in the
arms of her mother, while Bert Geylor shot
over the line,

That evenlng & committer, headed by Mr.
Gaylor, visited Overalls, jr., at hiz home,

He was fecling pretty well used up, and

OVERALLS, JR.

How He Loat the Race.

| trom a blg easy chair in the cerner.

MU0 0G0 dE DB BT

one sprained ankle rested on a chalr in front
’nr him.
His hoad was bandaged and there wam A&

| *ut on his ch=ek,

But he wan glad to see the bovs, of course,
| "1 dan't eare nothing about the race.”
| ®ald, “but 1 do feel mort er worrled ‘bout
| that bleyole. T "spect (t'a busted complete,
Ithough T aln't seen It since 1 wint a-fiying
Kinder mean the stone was rlght there,
wa'n't it? Put then it don't matter mueh,”
atid he shrugeged his shoulders, while a sharp
J]Inlll darted up his leg, which unconselously

e had moved

“¥ou want to know all about it from Lhe
very start,”" he continued,  ““Well, 1T guoess
I ean tell you pretty stralght,

“You see, T was just bound I was going

to be In that race, and so I hired that bicycle
of Nick Lowney two waesks, ago, and 1've been
practicing ever since, nights after 1 got
through work,

“And I'd got up 4 pretty geod musele, and
po twa'n't very hard to cateh up with the
others, ‘cause ['d been saving mysell til
the very Inst.

“Well, after 1 passed ‘em there, T was mak-
ing dead ahead when all to once 1 saw that
kid vight in the way.

“1 was too near to turn off ahd not hurt
her, ‘causes ahe'd be sure to run just the way
I turned, and then 1 Knew the other boys
would kil her sure, "cause 1 was ahead and
they couldn’t see s well,

“So 1 kinder leaned ont and grabbed her,
and somehow wo all went down together and
I got mixed up in the bieyele, and 1 guess
my head hit that stone, ‘eanse 1 didn’t know

4 | two

and birds could work together harmonlously,
yot such s the fact, The Asiatie sun-Bird
—a beautifal purple-tinted cremture—bullds
it mest almost Invarlably In the web of a
large epider. The weh geniorally eomnocts
Hmbe, and upon this silken platform
the bird deposits stlcks, twigs, leavos and
various refupe.  Thin It might be expected
would Alsturd the spider, but, on the coh-

#4 trary, as fast as the material ls deposited

| the sapider secures (t with (s sllken cords,
attaching it to each limb and the web, Gradus
ally the nest, which hangs In the midst of

]thr woeb, grows, and fnally the bird gives it

a dome or bottle shape.
The spider that has all the time been work-
Ing Iindustriously unow oovers the nest with

Tu jayer of web, and anchors It to the main
and ready to talk over the events of the day. | giructure by silken cords, that it seems

he | to belong to the spider, that findily effecta

its almost complete concealment. At ofne slde

lar At thé end thore Is an aponing into the

| newn

nest into which the sunsbird enters, and in
which the young are reared This in cers
tainly one of the sirangost companionships

known, : 1|
CHAMPION ROY PPRINTEIL

MHestides I Nlinois nnd s hat Five
nmd n HMalf Years Ol
It s seldom the stite of Ilinots falls hee

Hind the procession for any length of time,
says the Chicago Tribune, Following he
thiat in Indiapa a boy of surprising
youth hag snccessiully undertaken the work
of a compositor comes the information that
Mayne Mamon, 6% yoears of age, #cis typa
In the office of the Buda (111 Plaln Dealer,
Ho doss not do it for his daily bread, nor,

| likea those wonderful little boys In tho falry

to ald unfortunate parenis, but only
8till, the Important

hooka,
for his own amusement,
fact 1= he does I,
Mayne I8 the son of tha editor of the Plain
Deénler, and %iis  earliest  playgroutd was
the offles of the paper., As o natural conses
quenes of this Intimate nssociatlon with tha
erude materinls of lliterature tha boy's first
Impulse wia to make ples of other materianlg

very much till T was In somebody's house,
and now 1 feel kinder bunged up.

“But I'm glad none of the out-of-town
fellers got the race,” and Overalls' face

glowed with pride in the vletory of the
Speedville Bleyele elub,
It was a gala night at the elub. The pres

entation of the bleyele was ta be made, and
there was a general alr of joy about the club
room.

Overalls, Jr., was there. He had hcbbled
there on crufches and was enjoying it all
The
boys were groupsd about him, and suddenly
there waw wheeled into the circle a beautiful
new bicyele. On the saddle was a placard,
reading: “'For Overalls, Jr."

Overalls gave.a gasp as he saw it. His
qitick eyes studied the boys' faces and he saw
what he had not s2en before, a tiny palr of
overalls hanging from each boy's buttomhole.

“I don't know what it means,' sald Over-
alls for the fifth time.

“T really don't, 'cause T lost that race falr
you gee,”” and he searched the faces of his
companions,

But they understood.

QUEER CONRESPONDENCE.

How Indian Boys and Giris Used Lo
Write Letters.

When boys and glrls nowadays have any-
thing to say to thelr friends who are far
away, they =it down and write a letter In
plain Epglish, French or German, as the case
may be: but before you are able to write you
have to learn how to make some twenty-six
letters and how to combine them Into words,
40 a8 to tell your friends what you are think-

ing about—this lo called sound writing.

Now thers i= another kind of writlng—
pleture writlng it I8 called, in which there
Is no alphabet, und Instead of words rome
pleture of the object is used, as for example,
Instead of the word c-g-t we would have a
drawing of the anlimal,

This kind of writing was used by all people
in the early days of the world, and In most
countries it {s so old that it has long ago
been forgotten, but here in Amorica the In-
dlans have practiced this old art nntil very
recently,

Not long age I saw a pictographie ac-
count of Custer's fmmous fight on  the Lit-
tle Dig Horn; it was drawn by Red Horss, o
Sionx chlef, who took no small part In that
fearful battle; a qoeer and curlous record jt
semed to me, but the Indlan read it with
as much frexdom as 1 could have read the
newspaper story.

The following letier, written by an In-
dian girl to a frilend whom she wishes to
visit her, will give you a very good idea of
this kind of writing, which It Is llkely your
own ancestors used thousands of years ago,

This will not seem very plaln to you, 1
know, but the one who recelved It under-
stpod It Just as well o the letter you
write to your friends—-perhiaps o little bet-
ter,

Tho straight lines ruuning throngh the
pletpre represent the paths of the localily
—publle highways or streets you may call
them If you like. On the right are shown
three small lnkes or ponds,

The rudely drawn besr In the upper left-
liand ecorner Is the slgnature of the wrlter,
her coat-of-arms, o to speak, and indicates
that she is 4 member of the bear famlily,

The figurs of a mullet below stands for
the person addressed—a man of the mullet
fam!ly.

The three crosses are the girl and two
friends—crosses beciuse they are  Chris-
tlung,

The two triangles Indicats the wigwams
and the figure in the one Is the Indlan
sign for hand and tells the visitor at which
wigwam he §s to call.

In a little more elegant English the invl-
tation would read: Miss Boear Invites Mr.
Mullet to meet her two Christ'un friends
Trkleoand lodge from the road beyond the
uke,

STRANGE FPAHTNERS,
A Bird and a Splder that Keep House
Together,

The aeronaut spiders are among the most
Interesting of their species. One Uttle spldet
uses certaln glde projections or flags to enable
it to move through the air. Another bullds
4 veritable bulloon and goes salling away.
One of these I moasured was two Inches In
length and an fnch in width, made up of a
#oft web caught together In such a way as to
be lght and fluffy., On this raft or balloon
the spider rests, and in carried thither and
you by the wind. [ have seen the deep
canyons leading out of the Blerra Madre
mountaine filled with these little creatures
salling along; some on rafts or ballooos,
others clinging to single threads that ex-
tended up into the air buoylug up the splder
by the lightnvas of the long sleader thread,

The waerial spiders are equalled in thelr
ovidences of Ingenulty by their aquatic breth-
ren, who have diving bells and llve under
the water surrounded by bulbs of alr from
which they draw their supply. Others bulld
rafts of twigs, which they fasten together,
launch and go salllug away on.

It would hardly seem possible that splders

than mud. In aeccordance with the usual
method of possessors of promiging Infants,
his father encouraged him in his early on-
deavors, and mede no objections if the type
was not alwiays found just where cusiom
and d¢onvenlence declared they should be,
The small boy 2an now sel type with great

exactness, though with no very great dis.
patch,
The Ilad is econsiderably handicapped by

Inability to rrad writing. Print is easy for
him, but the wild Idicsyncrasies of copy
hoe 1s unable to overcome. BEach word must
ba printed in bold éapltéls, with the letters
which are to show “ecaps’ In the proof under-
lined, before he begins to work. Tlien he
ean set type lke a veteran, In the lssue
af the Plain Dealer for December 12 he set
op eighteen lines of correspondence as Il
appearcd in the paper—viz:
BTATE ROAD. "

§ C. Z, Chase was a Princaton caller Thurs-
ny.

Miss Addle Rowall is boarding with her
uncle, C, P. Masgon,

J. L. Sweet and wife dined with George
Sweet, sr., one day last week,

Charles Markee Is helping his  brother
Joshun husk corn on the home place.

Miss Effie Sweet, aceompanied by Mliss

Rose Vall, spent a day last week with Mrs,
Mury Faurle. .

Mr. and Mrs, 0. W, Mason attended the
Institution of the Rebekah lodge In SheMeld
Thursday night. .

Joo Gutshall sold a T-months-old calf to
Johnson & BSon Waednasday whilch dressed
746 pounds of as fine meat as ever lald on
a4 block.

At the time of the World's fair the hoy
vislted Chiengo with his fother, and he sti]l

has a vivid recollection of the time. IHis
accoupt of the “Trismph of the Natlons,'
sel up hy himself, and which few eould

batter In that particular, Is as follows:

I went to see the World's falr and | re-
member the Ferrls whesl and that iittle rall-
rood whepe we saw the fireworks while we
rode around. At Hoagenbeck’s there wns a
tralned llon and a funny little bear. And I
saw the gold lady In the water and lota of
thinge. Papa pusted us In & roller chalr
and we had a ride on Lake Michigan in the

Whalehack. I was sorry when the World's
fair burnt up. MAYNE MABSON,
Buda, Ill., Deeember 11, 1835,
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